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Mathlete Charged With Dnink Driving 



Police photographs of an unidentified Mathlete 


Scandal once again rocked 
the University of Michigan’s 
mathematics department as 
charges were hied in Ann 
Arbor’s 5^^ District Court 
against sophomore Vijaya 
Patel pertaining to his 
involvement in an August 
15^^ incident that left his car 
totaled and his life in disar¬ 
ray. 

Details of what happened 
that night are sketchy, but 
preliminary accounts indi¬ 
cate that an inebriated Patel 
drove his 1999 Ford 
Explorer into a fraternity 
house that, for reasons 
unknown, was already burning. Two 
bystanders were injured in the accident, and 
the entire evening was ruined for all. 

Patel, captain of the Michigan Math team, 
led the squad to a Big 10 title last season 
and helped them place 4^^ in the Putnam 
International Math Contest. Despite their 
disappointment, few are surprised by this 
latest display of drunken behavior. “He’s 
a wild man,” stated senior team member 
Reshma Raj. “I remember last year when 


he found out we placed fourth at Putnam, 
he just went postal. He punched his agent, 
trashed his hotel room, and then stormed 
out. We had to bail him out of jail the next 
day for solicitation.” 

Wild conduct and mathematics have 
seemed to go hand in hand recently, as inci¬ 
dents continue to escalate in both frequency 
and intensity. “Back when I solved we had a 
few social outliers,” remarked former math 
star Gary Blanton. “Occasionally someone 


would get beaten pretty badly 
with a compass or a TI-92, but 
nowadays kids are insane,” he 
said, perhaps referring to last 
week’s arrest of Cumberland 
University’s Ki-Yan Pang after 
he used a protractor to beat his 
pregnant girlfriend outside of a 
Charlotte, NC Sizzler. 

“This violence is simply a 
byproduct of the many stresses 
student-mathletes face,” contin¬ 
ued Blanton. “Subtraction of 
a girlfriend or the division of 
parents entangled in divorce 
only multiplies the probability 
of these scenarios taking place. 
Add in the sudden celebrity 
status often achieved through collegiate 
mathletics along with corporate endorse¬ 
ments and other variables and it’s a diffi¬ 
cult equation for an eighteen to twenty-two 
year-old virgin to solve. Understand, it’s 
often difficult to separate real life from 
the violent pleasure evoked while solving 
third order differential equations. Rough 
kids like these often go on to be engineers. 

See MATHLETE 
page 6 


Attendance Down at Annual Al-Qaeda 

Christmas Party 



Organizers expressing disbelief at the low turnout 


AFGHANISTAN— Despite 
festive decorations of holly 
and mistletoe, despite blink¬ 
ing lights and fresh evergreen 
wreaths, and even despite a pic¬ 
turesque hreplace and a full 
bowl of potent eggnog, the 
turnout at Al-Qaeda’s annual 
Christmas party was the worst 
in the organization’s 15-year 
history. 

“I just don’t understand it,” 
said Al-Qaeda Christmas Party 
(AQCP) 2001 chairman 
Mohammed Sunbouli from a 
rented cave in eastern Afghan¬ 
istan. “We really pulled out 
all the stops this year—Bing 
Crosby records, tree-shaped cookies, I 
dyed my beard so I could play Santa 
Claus—and do you know how hard it is 
to hnd fresh mistletoe in Afghanistan? 
Believe me, to get things done in this 
country you need a little bit of patience 
and a lot of marriageable daughters.” 

Sunbouli speculated that his co-work¬ 
ers’ lack of enthusiasm for this year’s 


party might have something to do with 
the continuing hi-tech American manhunt 
for anyone involved with Al-Qaeda. “I 
know a lot of the people are busy cower¬ 
ing, a few guys had plans on ducking for 
cover, and somebody told me about some 
big shindig at a 19^^ Century prison for¬ 
tress near Mazar-e-Sharif. I wonder how 
that’s going.” Sunbouli continued, “Also, I 


sent invitations in the mail and 
that may have been a mistake, 
with the anthrax scare and all.” 

Still, Sunbouli had hoped the 
casual get-together would give 
the terrorists a chance to “let 
their turbans down,” and set a 
festive tone around the office 
for this year’s holiday season. 
‘Just because we’re terrorists 
doesn’t mean we can’t kick 
back with a few drinks. Why, 
I remember last year’s party 
when Osama spiked the punch 
with smallpox, and when he 
declared a Jihad on his Secret 
Santa because he already had a 
Furbie.” He chuckled wistfully, 
“Man those were some good times!” 

Although obviously disappointed, Sun¬ 
bouli tried to look on the bright side. 
“Maybe we can still get the deposit back 
on this cave and still organize something 
low-key—^just for major terrorists and 
their hostages. If not, I may have to 
defect to the Northern Alliance. I hear 
they’re carolling this year.” 
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Tobacco Companies Awarded $683 Billion 
in Case Against Whiny Dumbasses 


MIAMI— Today, a Federal judge ruled in favor of 
Big Tobacco’s $683 billion countersuit to last year’s 
landmark $145 billion dollar settlement waged against 
them. 

“It was just a matter of time,” commented the lead 
attorney representing the tobacco firms. “I mean, duh. 
These idiots are the ones who smoked, they knew smok¬ 
ing was bad for them, and they knew it would greatly 
accelerate their deaths. Why should we have to pay 
just because we knew, also?” 

The lawsuit, the first in U.S. history to be levied by 
a company against its customers en masse, alleged that 
although their product is harmful, the smokers should 
never have been dumb enough to start smoking. Manu¬ 
facturers contend that chain smokers could have quit 
at anytime had they wanted to live as non-smokers 
do: in relative comfort past the age of 60, while not 
coughing up blood, a lung, or small quasi-organic 
objects that appear to resemble the Virgin Mary, but on 
closer inspection are more similar to a Happy Days-QXdi 
Arthur Fonzarelli. 

“I mean, of course they knew smoking was danger¬ 
ous,” said 10-year old smoker Andre Johnson. “It’s 


cool, isn’t it? Everything cool like drag racing, sky¬ 
diving, or bear tossing is dangerous. Hell, even the 
simple pleasure of beating an anonymous four year old 
to death with a heavy lead pipe involves some risk.” 

Members of the 700-person class action suit are 
stunned. “I just don’t understand,” wheezed 40-year- 
old James Richardson through a hole cut in his throat. 
“When I was 15 and I saw my dad pick up a stick, 
light it on fire, inhale the thick black smoke, exhale, 
and cough for 10 minutes, the possibilities of adverse 
effects caused by his actions were the furthest thing 
from my mind. If smokers are expected to take respon¬ 
sibility for their own actions, what’s next? Will drunk 
drivers have to spend more than 10 days in jail for a 
second offense? Will murderers have to stand trial? 
Perhaps even a Kennedy will have assault charges filed 
against him, without the victim mysteriously disappear¬ 
ing days later.” 

Since neither party has the capital to pay the amount 
awarded to the other party, the judge in this latest suit 
has ruled that the penalties should cancel each other 
out. The only money that will be exchanged is some 
$12 billion in lawyer fees. 


Minority PC Presence on Campus Up 2500% 


I - T - Diversity! 
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ANN ARBOR - Despite the report released 
several weeks ago announcing that minority 
student enrollment at U of M has essentially 
remained steady during the past year, affirma¬ 
tive action supporters are celebrating this week 
following the news that the number of minor¬ 
ity computers on campus has experienced its 
largest increase in the history of the university. 

According to a spokesperson for the university, 
purchases of new machines have taken tremen¬ 
dous steps toward computational equality. 

Those new machines are the several hun¬ 
dred Dell desktop computers now found in 
the Angell Hall computing site, the Media 
Union, and elsewhere on campus. In an appar¬ 
ent attempt to further its constant pursuit of 
diversity, the university chose to purchase the 
line of Dells with a black finish, as opposed to 
the traditional white. Along with these come 
Apple’s iMacs, which represent virtually every 
color of the data processing rainbow. 

Information Technological Central Services, or “What 
Used to Be Called ITD,” is proud of the progress that has 
been made. “Sadly, white computers have been the only 
computers with a real presence here in the past,” said ITCS 
spokesperson Tom Jacobs. “But now, all across campus, 
there are entire sections of computer labs set aside solely 
for the new black computers. In the Media Union, for exam¬ 
ple, we’ve put all the white computers on one side of the 
third floor, and all the black computers on their own sepa¬ 
rate but equal side. We’re proud to say that with respect to 
social attitudes, we’ve finally pulled the world of personal 
computers out of the year 1860 and placed it firmly into 
1892.” 

As part of a rally held yesterday to celebrate the prog¬ 
ress that has been made and encourage further measures, 
the Reverend Jesse Jackson made yet another appearance 
on campus, speaking his praises for the university’s accom¬ 
plishments. Jackson then spent the last 15 minutes of his 
speech making the crowd aware of his interest in subletting 
a one-bedroom apartment on campus, to accommodate 
him during his now curiously frequent visits to Ann Arbor. 
“This one room apartment, to which I’ve alluded,” said the 


Reverend, “should be 400 dollars, utilities included. God 
bless America.” 

Many on campus agree that while ITCS has provided 
a temporary solution, they have only begun to address a 
greater problem. “This is a great step in the right direction,” 
said WARRIOR, a Dell Optiplex 400 in his first year at 
the Media Union. “But there’s still plenty of room for 
advancement. While our presence has been strong in the 
home electronics industry for years, and progress has been 
made recently in kitchen appliances such as ovens and 
trendy matte-finish toasters, you still hardly ever see a 
black sewing machine. And it’s still considered poor taste 
to connect a white monitor to a black computer. There is so 
much that can be done to promote tolerance of interracial 
components.” 

The importance of this progress, however, remains unap¬ 
preciated by some. “I don’t get it,” said engineering sopho¬ 
more Michael Stone. “They’re just computers that are black. 
That has nothing to do with anything. No matter what the 
appearance of their case, computers are all pretty much the 
same, really. They all run Visual C+-r and Minesweeper, 
and beyond that, I couldn’t care less.” Stone was then hast¬ 
ily removed from the room for so outrageously providing a 
voice of reason, thinly veiled through the use of metaphor. 



Carrot Top Makes More Money than You 

In a bizarrely ironic twist of fate that will make you 
question the fairness of the universe and your place 
within it, it was revealed recently that Carrot Top, 
quite possibly the world’s most annoying man and/or 
vitamin A-rich vegetable, makes more money than 
you do. 

Despite his meager talents and immense capacity 
for unimaginative, intentionally campy humor. Carrot 
Top’s many failures—the film Chairman of the Board, 
his 1-800-COLLECT ad campaign—have earned him 
many hundreds of thousands of dollars a year, a 
sum you could never hope to win, steal, or borrow, 
even with your intelligence, education, and knack for 
insightful yet humorous observations on the virtues 
of Existentialism versus 17^^ century Erench Rational¬ 
ism. 

Sources near to Carrot Top have indicated not only 
their desire to be shot through the head, but that other 
comparisons between you and Carrot Top may become 
public in the near future. These include whether 
Carrot Top is more respected than you are, whether 
Carrot Top has scored with chicks more numerous 
or attractive than you have, and whether Carrot Top 
would be considered a more suitable choice for promi¬ 
nent ambassadorships than you would. 

In attempting to grapple with this issue, you may 
contemplate suicide. However, it is expected that you 
will abandon this romantic notion when you realize 
that while your suicide would be meaningful to only 
a few of your closest associates. Carrot Top’s suicide 
would surely be a national news story that comes to 
gloriously yet mournfully represent the martyrdom of 
morons everywhere. 

Also Gallagher smashed watermelons and he’s more 
popular too. 


Anthrax Mailings Abruptly Stop when 
All Anthrax Mailers Die of Anthrax 

WASHINGTON, D.C.— EBI investigators announced 
their first break in the anthrax cases that have plagued 
the nation in recent months. After the mailings myste¬ 
riously stopped, police in Cleveland, Ohio discovered 
what appeared to be the headquarters of the mailers, 
with the terrorists dead inside. 

Medical reports indicate that the mailers died of 
anthrax contracted through the tongue, the second 
most deadly form of the disease after inhalation 
anthrax. 

“It seems that the mailers were actually licking the 
envelopes after putting the anthrax spores inside,” 
said EBI agent Dan Samson. “The last time I saw 
criminals that stupid was when a man tried to rob a 
Kentucky bank. Hearing the police coming before he 
was through, he ran, leaving his name and address so 
that the bank could mail their money to him. With 
that information, and a little good oT fashioned gum¬ 
shoeing, it only took us about eight weeks to find that 
guy. It was one of our fastest investigations ever.” 

Despite the investigation’s completion, there is still 
little cause to celebrate. Officials are still clueless on 
the cases of the so-called “Abusive Letter Mailer,” the 
“Politely Critical Letter Mailer,” and that dog on Eifth 
Street who has learned how to open mailboxes and 
answer correspondence from your grandmother with 
clippings from the letters section of Penthouse maga¬ 
zine. 





National News 



Terrorist Action Day Proclaimed 

WASHINGTON, D.C.— Despite innumerable vague 
warnings of impending terrorist doom issued by U.S. 
Attorney General John Ashcroft, Congress bowed to 
pressures from terrorist rights groups and instituted 
“Terrorist Action Day,” a day set aside in March to cel¬ 
ebrate the diversity of terrorist groups and their activi¬ 
ties. 

Rusty O’Rourke, a leader in the anti-anti-terror 
lobby and recent Irish immigrant best known for 
his bombings of children’s school busses in Belfast, 
issued a press statement declaring the proclamation of 
Terrorist Action Day, a victory for all terrorists every¬ 
where, “We accept many different ways of spreading 
terror—bombings, biological warfare, putting white 
sheets over our heads and yelling “Boo!”— people 
should know that we’re not just about planes.” 

As part of the Day’s festivities, public school chil¬ 
dren will learn about the myriad terrorist groups from 
around the world. A spokesperson for the anti-anti- 
terror lobby explained that with all the attention given 
to the Taliban and Osama Bin Laden’s terrorist cells 
recently, today’s schoolchildren may not recognize 
the efforts of equally important groups like the Irish 
Republican Army or the once-renowned Palestinian 
terrorist group, Hamas. 

“It’s our goal that every American recognize the 
significant impact of all terrorists,” said O’Rourke. 
“We must look beyond Bin Laden and not shortchange 
other, dedicated people, who have given their minds, 
their hearts, and, in the case of suicide bombers, all 
their other organs, also, to the great cause that is ter¬ 
rorism.” 


E3W INFORMATION 


E3W reserves the right to print, re-print, and modify in part or in 
whole all submissions without the permission of the author. 

For advice, email: threeweeks.advice@umich.edu 
Letters to the Editor: threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 
For advertising info: threeweeks.ads@umich.edu 

For all other comments, concerns 
and/or questions, email threeweeks@umich.edu 

First 3 copies free. Additional copies $1000000 

DISCLAIMER 

The Every Three Weekly is a satirical newspaper and is not intended 
for readers under the age of 18 years. The Every Three Weekly uses 
invented names in its stories except in cases where public figures and 
prominent University members are being satirized. Any other use of 
real names is accidental and coincidental. The stories and opinions 
within the Every Three Weekly are not necessarily the views of its 
sponsors, UAC, or the University of Michigan. 

The content of this paper is Copyright © 2001 by the Every Three 
Weekly and may not be reprinted or retransmitted in whole or in 
part without the express written consent of the author. 

All previously copyrighted creations in this publication are copyrighted 
to the creators 


- 3 

Escaping Taliban Troops' Attempt 

at Disguise Fails 


AFGHANISTAN— In 
a last-ditch attempt to 
escape the advancing 
forces of the Northern 
Alliance, several hun¬ 
dred members of the 
Taliban walked 

nonchalantly past Alli¬ 
ance encampments dis¬ 
guised in long, fake 
beards and oversized 
novelty turbans.. 

Unfortunately, as the 
dictates of the fanatical 
Muslim faith to which 
Taliban soldiers adhere 
demands that they wear 
long beards and over¬ 
sized turbans at all 
times, the disguises 
were utterly unconvinc¬ 
ing, and the conspira¬ 
tors were immediately 
surrounded and arrested. 

This is not the hrst time that Taliban troops have sought 
to outwit their enemies through such shamelessly theatri¬ 
cal devices. During the Soviet invasion of Afghanistan in 
the early 1980’s, besieged Taliban troops would ner¬ 
vously explain to grizzled Russian commandos that they 
weren’t soldiers, but traveling assault-rifle salesmen. When 


the gullible Soviet dug 
into his pockets to make 
a purchase, the troops 
were trained to club him 
on the head, and then 
hightail it to Mecca. 

Still, the soldiers of 
the Northern Alliance 
were not the only benefi¬ 
ciaries of the Taliban’s 
misguided attempt at 
disguise. Ali Hamedi, 
proprietor of 

Kandahar’s number two 
novelty-costume store 
‘Gags ‘N’ Chuckles” wit¬ 
nessed an astonishing 
resurgence in business 
over the past few days. 
‘It’s amazing! Every 
kind of facial-hair we 
carry has been flying 
off the shelves! The 
Grouchos, the Darwins, Lincolns, Whitmans, even the 
Dom DeLuise’s are going!” Hamedi paused to check 
out two hurried soldiers, clutching matching Tom Hanks 
‘Cast Away” models. “Pretty soon I’ll have enough money 
to sell this dump, and buy some decent biological weap¬ 
ons. That John Travolta has had it coming to him for a 
long time.” 



These disguises fooled no one. 


Controversial Artist Admits He's Neither 


CHELSEA— Jake Hen- 
mann, a 37 year-old 
Chelsea native whose 
avant-garde sculptures 
have garnered interna¬ 
tional praise, revealed last 
Wednesday that, in fact, 
he’s not an artist at all. 

“Really, I’m just messy.” 

Henmann insists he cre¬ 
ated his world-famous 
piece, “Madonna Incarcer¬ 
ated,” which is currently 
on display in the Gug¬ 
genheim, entirely by acci¬ 
dent. “Initially, I was just 
going to go to the gro¬ 
cery store, but my hand¬ 
writing’s kind of sloppy, so my shopping list ended up kind 
of looking like a naked portrait of Janet Reno. It grossed 
me out when I noticed, and I accidentally dropped it into 
a 20-gallon fish tank full of lighter fluid in my kitchen that 
I’ve been meaning to get rid of. After I Ashed it out, the 
light reflecting off my glasses must have somehow ignited 
it, so I grabbed a bottle of ketchup and tried to squirt out 
the flames. That didn’t work, so I dumped the whole thing 
into my wife’s vase of lilies floating in holy water on the 
kitchen table. So you see, it was really just an unfortunate 
mistake. I have no idea what all those art critic people see 
in it.” 

Art critic Francis Larousse is hesitant to believe Hen- 
mann’s claims. “He’s just modest,” says Larousse, who 
owns a work by Henmann entitled Toothbrush in Cheez 
Wiz. “Henmann’s genius lies in the utter lack of preten¬ 
tiousness in his works. The way he creates—it’s like 


he’s not creating art, but at 
the same time, he is creat¬ 
ing art, you know what I 
mean? He really has some¬ 
thing to say. His art provides 
a much-needed commentary 
on the issues of today’s soci¬ 
ety—religion, politics, love 
and marriage, proper dental 
care—he covers all the major 
bases.” 

Other critics have lam¬ 
basted Henmann’s art for 
being “too cerebral.” Harvey 
Weinstein wrote of Hen¬ 
mann’s piece Couch with Rot¬ 
ting Pickles and Assorted 
Change, “we see the work— 
the couch, the pickles, the dimes, quarters, and Sacajawea 
dollars—we hear the work—what sounds like a cat trapped 
under the cushions—and we can certainly smell the work... 
but can we feel it? Can we feel what the artist has felt, 
sitting on those cushions, hearing his coins fall between 
them? Henmann’s work distances itself from the audience, 
as if there were a velvet rope and ‘Do Not Touch’ sign in 
between us and the work.” 

Henmann, despite the arguments raging around his 
work, remains modest. “I really just wish all these artsy 
people would leave me alone. I think one of them stole 
my dog last week. He’s a Doberman who answers to Spike. 
He’s been covered in neon-blue paint and run through a 
car wash, and after that the paint spelled out “Jesus Island, 
New Jersey Turnpike Exit 12.” If you know where he is, 
I’d really appreciate it if I could have him back sometime 
soon.” 



A discriminating art fan viewing the paintings 
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Letters 


Letters to the Editor 

The following are letters that we have actually 
received from real people. These are not made 
up. We swear. If you don’t believe us, feel free 
to search these people down and ask them. 
Also, if we publish your letter, you’re eligible 
to pick up a free E3W bumper sticker at the 
UAC office (4^^ floor, Michigan Union). 

Subject: Window washer. Page 2 
upper left 

Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2001 14:42:24 
From: "Paul Lankheet" 
<lankheetp@hotmail.com> 

While I love the humor of most of your stories, 
I have to say the blurb about the Window washer 
getting back to normal was really offensive. 
A recent History channel show on the World 
Trade Center that had filmed several people 
from WTC including the window washer before 
the attack and reported he was “missing.” I 
know you were not purposely making fun of the 
recently dead but you might want to check the 
offensive nature of such stories in the future. 

Thank you, 

Paul Lankheet 

Subject: Re:Guy Who Cleans World 
Trade Center Windows Finds it Hard 
to "Go Back to Normal" 

Date: Mon, 19 Nov 2001 22:02:56 
From: "Chip Zug" 
<chipzug@hotmail.com> 

That’s because he died in the attack. 

I’m sure you guys didn’t know this, but 
there was a special on the History Channel 
that aired after the attack but was filmed 
much before. One of the best interviews was 
with the gentleman who ran the machines that 
washed the windows and it was really neat to 
see how much pride he had in the machines. 
After that segment they disclosed that he has 
been missing since the attack. 

Thought you guys may want to know that 
and consider taking off that one side headline. 

Everything else in the episode was funny, 
though- 

Regards, 

Chip 

New York City 

Yeah, so that was kinda creepy and weird. 
Just to let you all know, we weren’t trying to 
make fun of one specific guy for dying on 
9111. Since the building is essentially all glass, 
we thought it would be funny trying to clean 
them.. .since.. .they.. .um.. .don’t exist anymore. 
I guess it was better in the pitch session. UPN 
wanted to make it a series starring Coolio and 
Bob Saget as long lost identical twin brothers. 

Subject: drastic decline 
Date: Thu, 8 Nov 2001 22:41:28 
From: "Daniel T. Smith" 
<dtsmith@umich.edu> 

Last year E3W = Funny 

This year E3W = Pathetic 


How quickly the tides have turned. But 
one year ago you were singing our praises, 
[http: H www.umich.edul --uac! threeweeks! 
storyc6bc.html] Oh, Dan Smith...by the way, 
you really should use == rather than just =; 
you want to compare, not assign. The only 
reason I mention it is because we had a hard 
time compiling your letter. 

Subject: (no subject) 

Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2001 21:04:36 
From: David Zitner 
<David.Zitner@Dal.Ca> 

Organization: Dalhousie Medical 
School 

I enjoyed the review. Is this for real? If so 
where is the album available? Thank you. 

Music Review: “Hillelvis” Presley: Hebrew 
Hotel 

David Z. 

This is in reference to [http:llwww.umich.edul 
-uadthreeweeks!story819b.html[ that we ran 
two years ago. It’s times like this I wonder 
how people so dumb can be the Director of 
Medical Informatics at Dalhousie Medical 
School in Nova Scotia. Then I remember 
it’s in Canada. Oh you crazy canucks, with 
your innocent misunderstandings of complex 
American culture. We’ve stolen your good 
beers, your Michael J. Fox, and your hockey 
teams, and we’ve left you with people like Mr 
Z. Sorry... 

Subject: Mean headline about me 
awhile back 

Date: Wed, 14 Nov 2001 05:50:36 
From: David Terrell 
<davidterrell83@yahoo.com> 

Dear E3W, 

I would’ve thought that a respected 
educational newspaper such as yourselves 
could’ve refrained from such childish and 
immature antics such as the headline about 
myself several issues ago...’’David Terrell 
agrees to paycut...Turns Pro.” 

Let me let you in ons a little secret E3W. 
I’m making about 5 million dollars this year. 
What are you incompetant proletariat swine 
making? $4.25 an hour??! 

Hey baby, write all the headlines about me 
that you want to now. While I’m taking it to 
the hotties pooper style, you punks bee-atches 
are gonna be scraping the Union for change to 
publish this disgusting and subpar publication 
you call the Michigan Every Three Weekly, 
which I liken to a Michigan Daily wannabee. 
Peace out. 

Wow, an actual letter from David Terrell. If 
it’s from an untraceable anonymous account, 
you just know it’s authentic. I don’t know 
where '‘David” is getting his info, but 
according to the Internet, he’s making closer 
to $7 million this year, so it’s understandable 
why he was angry with us for something we 
wrote 8 issues ago. Guess doing that chick 


pooper style wasn’t exciting enough since it 
forced him to read back issues online and 
send us he eloquent thoughts. Oh Terrell, 
when will you learn? When? 

Subject: Maize Rage 

Date: Tue, 20 Nov 2001 08:40:31 

From: "Joey Litman" 

<litmanj@umich.edu> 

Hi, 

I am a huge fan and I was writing to 
address an injustice. I am not sure if you 
are familiar with the Michigan Maize Rage, 
but it is the collective name for the students 
who have season tickets for the basketball 
team. There are student “captains” who 
try and organize the group. They do so 
in a very aggressive and abrasive manner, 
though. Thus, in response to a recent e-mail, 
I wrote back to maizerage(a)umich.edu 
with an articulate objection to some of the 
Maize Rage ideas and tactics. After being 
informed that maizerage(g)umich.edu is 
moderated and that my e-mail would not 
be sent to the students, I copied their 
names directly into an e-mail and sent out 
my thoughts to the group. In response, I 
was immediately removed from the Maize 
Rage e-mail group and received several 
letters of consternation/opprobrium from, 
amongst others, MSA president Matt Nolan. 
If interested in more details, please write 
back. 

Hm.. .nice use of the word injustice. When 
I hear injustice, I think of a rapist going free 
on a technicality, a drunk driver leaving 
the scene of a horrible accident, or millions 
of people being slaughtered during the 
Holocaust, and now the politics of an email 
list for people who seem to have altogether 
too much time on their hands. And what’s 
this thing about captains? Sounds like 
maybe you shouldn’t be talking to us, and 
instead be emailing Tony Soprano asking 
for a sit down with this "Matt Nolan.” 
Failing that, try dumping everyone on the 
list into the Fast River. 


Email us at: 

threeweel<s.letters@umich.edu 
Irish Need Not Apply. 
Still. 

WeVe looking for funny 
individuals to write for us, 
as well as digital artists. 
Email 

threeweeks@umich.edu 
for more info! 
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Retazidnships 


This week: 

Its Difficult to be Who You Are 

When Who You Are is a Blood Thirsty Cannibal 


Love and Relationships is a nation¬ 
ally syndicated column featuring free¬ 
lance writers from alternative media. 
This month’s column comes to us from 
Chet Dahlmer, recipe editor for Canni¬ 
bal Run Gourmet Magazine. 

It gets harder and harder for us single, 
cannibal males to find some nice, whole¬ 
some cannibal girls out there these days. 
Sure, I had considered that we’d probably 
all be better off if we stopped killing and 
eating them. But changing yourself isn’t 
what love is about, and I should know 
that more than anyone else, because who 
knows more about love than someone 
who eats people? Still, with the crazy 
talk out there these days about cannibal¬ 
ism being wrong, nice cannibal girls are 
becoming harder and harder to replace. 
I’ll be the first to admit I’ve occasion¬ 
ally questioned my cannibal upbringing. 
With what’s left of all the cannibal girls 
getting too ugly to date or too unappetiz¬ 
ing to eat. I’d even thought of going veg¬ 
etarian. But it was a thought I couldn’t 
stomach for long. 


Then something changed. Last month 
I was polishing off a charming family 
dinner: the Smiths. Well, after the first 3, 
I was a little groggy—you know how it 
can be on a full stomach. I lunged at the 
older sister to start on her. I tried to bite 
off a chunk of her chin, but I missed 
and suddenly this girl was kissing me. 
She obviously misunderstood my intent, 
but I figured that if she were the sort of 
girl that could watch me consume both 
her parents and baby brother and still be 
interested in me, she might just be the 
open-minded partner I was looking for. 

So, we had a long talk. She hadn’t 
really liked her family very much—it 
turned out I didn’t either and I had to 
use a lot of garlic sauce, and I actually 
thought it was cool that she was into 
Buddhism—Buddhists are usually meaty 
and tender from all that meditating—so 
we basically agreed to be tolerant of each 
other’s lifestyles. 

Then the problems started. We could 
never agree on a place to eat. She was 
always so stubborn about not eating other 


humans, and I wasn’t about to pay money 
for a bowl of carrots and rice. Honestly, 
we just got bored of always eating at 
Joe’s Man-Meat Market and Vegan Grill. 
And I thought I was going to be sick after 
the first week with her. If I tasted broc¬ 
coli on her lips again, I was seriously 
going to hurl, but I tried to not to say any¬ 
thing and be cool. Then totally out of 
the blue she started complaining that my 
mouth always tastes like human blood- 
starts up with this commercial she saw, 
“Kissing a cannibal is like licking an 
ashtray that’s filled with rotting human 
flesh.” I gently reminded her that she 
wouldn’t let me buy Altoids because 
they’re made with animal products. But 
still she complained, especially that 
night when we were making out, and she 
ended up with the eyeball I was chew¬ 
ing in her mouth, she totally freaked. 
It would have been a totally memorable 
moment with a cannibal girl, just like 
the movies, but little Miss Queasy at the 
Sight of Nonliving Organs had to freak 
and ruin it. 


Things only got worse. Like all girls 
she wanted to change me. She wanted 
me to stop bringing my dinner to her 
room to eat. I mean, what was the big 
deal? The food I brought was only 
alive once, but I guess she got weirded 
out because the girl was in her biology 
class. 

So last week we’re watching The Prac¬ 
tice, her because she likes law drama, 
and me because the big girl looks like 
Thanksgiving dinner, and I just laid it 
out straight for her. I said, “This isn’t 
working for me. I’m gonna have to eat 
you.” But when I looked into her eyes, 
I couldn’t even do that. It’s hard to 
eat someone you know, especially if you 
loved her once, and even more so if 
she’ll probably taste like broccoli. So 
we both said our good byes and she 
walked out of my life forever. She’s 
still out there shopping organic and 
muting McDonald’s commercials, while 
I’m still a single cannibal who’s hungry 
and alone. 



E3W Public Service Announcement 

Spotting Dangerous M 

Recent events have caused concern over items received in the mail. 

We have compiled a list of safety tips to guide you through these 
scary times. Please proceed with caution if you see any of the following 
warning signs: 


• The return address is labeled “ NOT Osama bin Laden.” 

• The package is ticking, buzzing, or appears to simply be 
several sticks of dynamite connected to a clock, with an 
address stamped on. 

• The envelope is addressed to “The Late [Your name].” 

• The barrel of a shotgun is poking out the corner. 

• You find white powder in the envelope, which doesn’t taste 
like cocaine. 

• In fact, anything white is suspect. Just don’t accept any white 
envelopes, or packages with paper in them, or packages 
delivered by a white mail carrier, or packages with the name 
“White” in the return or to address. 

• The letter is sent from someone with the initials “IRS.” 

• If you are a government official or prominent media personal¬ 
ity, you are at special risk. Have one of your homelier secre¬ 
taries open all your packages and inhale deeply. Wait several 
days and contact the appropriate news outlets. 

If you follow these tips, you will stay safe. You will also be as paranoid 

as the old lady at the Ypsilanti Senior Center who is now afraid to 

leave her room to get groceries. Face it, you're probably not important 

enough to hove anthrax sent to you. 


Visit our website! 



• Exclusive Web Content! 


• E3W on your PDA! 

• New! E3W Mailing List! 

• And more! 

WWW. 

everythreeweekly 

.com 
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Other News 


If I'm Crazy, Then You Have Twelve 
Arms and Can Float Through Time, 
Changing the Events of Past to 
Satisfy Your Leprechaun Overlords 


I want to talk with you about a very seri¬ 
ous problem in our society today. I know 
that there are many issues that need to be 
dealt with. I could discuss the need for 
more qualihed teaching and management 
in public schools. I could discuss the per¬ 
sistence of institutionalized racism, even 
as we all consider ourselves to be blame¬ 
less. I could discuss the ramifications of 
recent events involving the Leprechaun 
People expanding their campaign to domi¬ 
nate the world through their Black Magic- 
enchanted Guinness Extra Stout. But I 
would rather speak of something more 
personal, which has much affected me 
recently—our unwillingness to listen to 
each other. 

Ever since I began my regimen of daily 


epoxy glue injections that encase my eter¬ 
nal aura in a coating of protection against 
the corrupting forces of virtual yo-yo 
pets. I’ve noticed a lot of people telling 
me that I’m crazy, even before I have a 
chance to explain all of my new ideas 
to them. “You’re crazy,” they’ll say, or 
“You’re insane,” or “Keep that herring away 
from my daughter’s ear,” or “No, it’s not 
alright if it’s a salmon instead.” Well, I 
have a message for everyone: I’m not the 
crazy one. You are, and so is the wooden 
gargoyle on your shoulder. It’s absolutely 
crazy to think you can judge someone’s 
sanity based on just a few seconds of con¬ 
versation. Maybe if you stuck around to 
talk, you’d hear why I decided to legally 
marry a jar of Jif peanut butter, then 


divorced it and started dating various jelly 
products, or why I voted for a pair of 
knitting needles in the last gubernatorial 
election. But no. You just run away. The 
sentence “Kool-Aid has stolen my soul” 
can be taken so many ways. Don’t just 
assume the worst without getting my expla¬ 
nation. Perhaps it’s just satire. Or I’m tell¬ 
ing you a secret pass code to gain entrance 
to the underground vault of the trolls. 

I admit that I might not be the most 
intelligent person in the world. My mother 
might have been under the mistaken 
impression that turpentine was an accept¬ 
able substitute for breast milk, which 
might have caused what some might call 
debilitating and irreparable brain damage. 
But that doesn’t mean that my opinions 


don’t matter. Millions of people listen to 
Rush Limbaugh, and he’s my half brother 
on my mother’s side. If the tiny pea-pod 
people who run our government had the 
guts to give me a talk show, you’d see that 
my ideas are perfectly reasonable. 

All I’m saying is, don’t judge people 
before you’ve heard them out. Listen to 
everybody, don’t just tell them they’re 
insane because their ideas don’t agree 
with yours. Otherwise, they might really 
start to think they’re insane, and could 
run amok in your neighborhood, cutting 
off your children’s hair, basting it in a 
delicious Bernaise sauce, then feasting on 
said hair and using the feces thus pro¬ 
duced to bathe your pets. And nobody 
wants that, not even me. 


Comedy 

In a move surprising no one, Robert Jeffer¬ 
ies, columnist for the San Antonian Gazette 
Picayune Monthly, announced his extreme 
hilarity last evening. “I amuse myself 
and so many of my loving readers,” he 
declared after putting the finishing touches 
on his review of Annie Holocaust a ficti¬ 
tious Woody Allen musical that comedi- 
cally depicts the somber events of World 
War II in Germany. “My line about the 
shower scene with Vince Vaughn and Anne 
Heche wasn’t just gold, it was hoarded Nazi 
gold,” he said as he tried to high-five people 
who swiftly avoided him. 

“I write for the USA’s second-most read 
publication!” Exclaimed Jefferies, failing 
to clarify that USA stood for the University 
of San Antonio. When asked how he knew 
his paper was the second-most read publica¬ 


Writer Proclaims Self Hilarious 


tion on his campus despite any student 
polling or numbers to back him up, Jeffer¬ 
ies quickly changed the subject by doing 
one of his many lame impressions of what 
celebrities’ asses might sound like if they 
could talk—bringing laughter only to him¬ 
self, and an awkward silence to every else 
in the room. 

While Jefferies continued to ride a wave 
of unmerited self-assurance, critics pointed 
to this article as just another means of boost¬ 
ing his own degenerate ego. “Mr. Jefferies 
is a bitter, petty, little man. Besides, his 
entire creative process is derived from bad 
puns and title parodies. Annie Holocaustll 
What’s next? A hilarious review of Dennis 
the Phantom Menace, or maybe Star Trek 
Deep Space 90210, or just printing the title 
Bram Stoker's Dracula 2001 Flushes, a 


Space Odyssey of the Mind? ” said an expert 
wishing to remain nameless for fear of repri¬ 
sals. “Who wants stupid word games? What 
I really want is more humor that offends 
no one but is still hilarious, like that Gal¬ 
lagher fellow. Even better, forget Gallagher 
and let’s just all try to be like that mallet 
he’s got. That thing is a comic genius!” 

Jefferies disagrees and stands by his 
comic acumen. “It’s not my fault that I’m 
totally hysterical. I just am. I’ve always 
done hilarious shit. One time I snuck into 
my elderly neighbor’s house and rearranged 
all his furniture to make him think he was 
crazy. This other time, I fed my sister’s cat 
dog food. Then when I was in high school 
I pretended to get back together with an 
ex-girlfriend on April Tool’s day. Then the 
next day, in student council, I passed a reso¬ 


lution stating I’d never speak to her again. 
She was like ‘You’re out of order,’ and I was 
like ‘No, you’re out of order, bitch,’ except 
I didn’t really say it because of the resolu¬ 
tion’.’ 

Jefferies continued, saying it’s not his 
fault that former girlfriends won’t speak to 
him due to past articles. “It’s funny, Brit¬ 
tany. You’ve got a big ass, and so what if I 
said you walk like a crippled squirrel. It’s 
not my fault it just so happens you are per¬ 
fect material for a story. I can’t help that.” 
He did, however, later concede he might 
have gone too far in an article satirizing 
his family. “I’m sorry Dad; I don’t really 
wish dead bits of your carcass littering a 
secluded country roadside. It was just a 
wacky thing to say at the time. Please let me 
come home this Christmas.” 


MATHLETE 

from page 1 

physicists, and avid supporters of 
dice-run fantasy card games.” 

Questions surrounding the 
totaled Explorer will only add 
to the University’s woes. Earlier 
this semester the NCAA imposed 
sanctions after finding that play¬ 
ers unlawfully accepted intern¬ 
ships with Texas Instruments, Intel, 
and Kentucky Slide Rule. This 
is another black eye for a team 
still under investigation for using 
QWERTY calculators in competi¬ 
tions, and whose coach was sus¬ 


pended after strangling a player 
who failed to attend practice prob¬ 
lem sessions. 

In the end, Blanton feels that 
some kids are thrust into the lime¬ 
light too early and should con¬ 
sider prep school before beginning 
math at the Division I level. As for 
Patel, the future looks grim. If con¬ 
victed, he could lose his Angell 
Scholarship, forcing him to leave 
college, move to sunny California, 
and earn $80,000 programming 
in a Java-based language. 


f hink you*re 
funny? 

The Every Three Weekly is looking 
for writers in the winter semester. 
Email threeweeks@umich.edu for more 

information 
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Detroit Red Wings Sign Barry Sanders 

Former Running Back is Latest Addition to Roster of Aging Superstars 



Barry Sanders and coach Scotty Bowman at the 


press conferences announcing the signing 


DETROIT— In a surprise press conference Wednes¬ 
day at Joe Louis Arena, Red Wings GM Ken Hol¬ 
land announced the signing of disgruntled former 
Lion Barry Sanders to a 3-year, $40 million con¬ 
tract. Sanders is the latest addition to a team made 
up of future hall of famers who were in their prime 
during the early 90’s. 

In addition to Sanders, the Wings also acquired 
former nemesis Patrick Roy to back up goalie Dom¬ 
inic Hasek, Ed Belfour to back up Roy, and Terry 
Sawchuck to back up Belfour. 

“Depth is the key to winning a championship,” 
said forward Boyd Devereaux, who will remain a 
healthy scratch until at least five other players die 
or retire. “That’s why we got Doug Brown to back 
up Mickey Redmond, the Belle Tire Girl to back up 
Karen Newman, and a Starfish to back up the Octo¬ 
pus. We can’t lose.” 

The Wings announced the signing of another 
former Lion Wednesday, bringing in Mike Utley to 
back up Vladimir Konstantinov. 

“Vladi’s just not the inspiration he used to be,” said 
coach Scotty Bowman. “The team used to rally behind 
him, but lately he’s been slacking off. He hasn’t been 


to training camp for the last 4 years! And there’s 
always the chance that he’ll learn to walk again. Now 
we have not one, but two crippl—uh, pillars of inspi¬ 
ration cheering us on. We just have to play one game 


at a time...oh, who am I kidding? We’ll never lose 
again!” 

“We’ve pretty much got the Stanley Cup wrapped 
up right now,” added Holland. “Sure, we had 
to sacrifice a few things to make these deals, 
like releasing all players under the age of 27, 
relinquishing first round draft picks for the next 
20 years, and renaming Joe Louis Arena “Salad 
Shooter‘ Stadium.” Also, ticket prices are gonna 
require mortgage plans for 90% of our fans. On 
the plus side, concessions will remain reasonably 
priced. For example, you can still get a Coke 
for $95, which is well below the league average, 
and you can always buy counterfeit hot dogs from 
scalpers.” 

Impressive as the Red Wings continue to be, the 
outlook is just as sparkling for Mike Illitch’s other 
team, the Detroit Tigers. On Wednesday, the team 
traded Jeff Weaver and Bobby Higginson for a 
case of Gatorade, a pair of footie pajamas, and 
former White Sock Ron Kittle. “They’re not gonna 
fire me,” said general manager Randy Smith. “For 
some reason, which I assure you has nothing to do 
with Satan, the Dark One, they never ever do.” 


Kenneth Branagh to Star in 
William Shakespeare's Will 


As part of his continuing 
unhealthy obsession with an Eng¬ 
lishman long dead, Irish actor 
and self-proclaimed Shakespeare 
guru Kenneth Branagh 
announced this week that he 
plans on directing and starring 
in a him adaptation of William 
Shakespeare’s Last Will and Tes¬ 
tament. It is expected to arrive in 
four art theatres in the summer 
of 2001 and quickly depart in 
favor of much more pretentious 
and dull him featuring Emma 
Thompson and Sir Anthony Hop¬ 
kins. 

“It shall be a very interesting 
affair,” stated the 39-year-old actor. “Shakespeare’s 
Will is something that no one has been bold enough 
to put on the screen.” 

The Will, a 3 page long document with no char¬ 
acters, plot, or stage directions, will indeed be 
difficult to translate onto the screen. Due to script¬ 
ing difficulties. The Will was not Branagh’s top 
choice for his next project. But his plans to him 
yet another of Shakepeare’s works were nearly 
halted this summer upon the realization that he 
had exhausted all of the playwright’s 931 plays, 
231 sonnets, and 2 unauthorized, Too-Hot-for-the- 
Globe-Theatre biographies. 

“If you want to do anything credible involving 
Shakespeare, you need Branagh,” commented Hol¬ 
lywood insider Michelle Briand. “By having a 
British accent, a slight lisp, and the pretentious¬ 
ness to use the phrase ‘methinks you are a sadder’ 
in everyday conversation, he is automatically asso¬ 
ciated with the theatre and credible arts. Throw 
in the fact he’s starred in Henry V, Discovering 
Hamlet, Much Ado About Nothing, Othello, Hamlet, 
and Loves Labours Lost —plus the astonishing 


statistic that 83% of American 
high school graduates think 
he actually is Shakespeare.” 

Branagh is excited about 
bringing modern day concerns 
such as estate law, settlement 
factions, and clairvoyant 
ghosts to the screen. “Many 
people know about Shake¬ 
speare the person and 
Shakespeare the playwright. 
However, few appreciate 
Shakespeare the estate: essen¬ 
tials like who he gave his 
money to, how the money was 
divided, or in how many ways 
the money was divided. This 
him will explore all of these questions and much 
more.” 

“Producer Ivan Riteman tells me we’ve already 
got Whoopie Goldberg for the part of Clause XIII 
of Her Majesty’s Royal Arteistic Moenies Acte of 
1584,” commented Branaugh. “I also get to co- 
star with Gwyneth Paltrow—she’s a goodly wench, 
and Jeremy Irons—playing the executore of the 
estate, hereafter EXECUTORE—a hne chap.” 

Branagh’s excitement continued: “What can I 
say. I love William Shakespeare with a passion. 
My uncle used to tell Yorick jokes as a stand 
up comedian on the West End. Oh wait, no.. .he 
told eunuch jokes, not Yorick jokes. Alas, poor 
eunuch jokes, I knew them, Horatio. People think 
I’m crazy, but I’m just a normal Englishman who 
speaks in rhyming couplets of iambic pentameter, 
and wants to die in dramatic fashion amidst tear 
droplets.” 

After this movie, he plans on starring in and 
directing grocery receipts signed by William 
Shakespeare and a cartoon he saw about Shake¬ 
speare on a box of Honey Smacks. 



Radical Feminist Spelling Bee 
Announces Winner 

Suzie Derkins, a sixth grader in Mrs. Smith’s second grade class at 
Leonard Elementary school correctly spelled ‘mynstruate’ last week to 
win the first annual Liberal Spelling Bee. She was also awarded special 
merit for her essay on why Jennifer Love Hewitt should drop her middle 
name. “She should change her name to Independence,” Derkins wrote. 
“Love is an antiquated notion sometimes linked to reliance on a member 
of the opposite sex for moral and spiritual support. An important and 
respected woman like her obviously doesn’t need that sort of thing.” 

The Bee, sponsored by BAMN (Defend Affirmative Action By Any 
Means Necessary), LGBT (Lesbian, Gay, Bi-sexual, Transgender Soci¬ 
ety), NOW (National Organization of Women), MIM (the Maoist Inter¬ 
national Movement), and over half a dozen other leftist groups, is a 
spelling bee like no other. “Most spelling bees use words fed to us by 
the white Anglo-Saxon male politic,” commented Bee organizer and 
former Dixie Chicks roadie Jennifer Conseulujario. “Since we were 
small children, we have been forced to use words like ‘women’ which 
fail to separate the word ‘men’ from a female concept, forcing the 
thought upon young girls that men and women are somehow related. 
Men and women are completely different and thus should have separate 
words. However, men are women are exactly the same when it comes to 
ability, strength, and intelligence, and should thus be treated the same.” 

For her victory Derkins will receive The Dictionary According to 
Us, a BAMN bandana, a membership to the Maoist International Move¬ 
ment (and the lifetime supply of borscht included therewith), a life- 
sized poster of Josef Stalin, and hve free condoms from UHS. “This is 
all swell,” stated Derkins as she played with her curly hair. Delighted, 
her father attempted to join her on stage for a picture, but was informed 
that it would be a rules violation since he had a penis. 

“We are all very proud of young comrade Derkins,” stated Citizen 
of the State 571, Vladimir Anderson, who was one of the judges. “I 
haven’t had this much fun since running our booth at the art fair,” he 
said. “What a better way to show unity amongst the fringe interest 
groups on campus than to round up children and have them spell simple 
words?” 

The contest featured words such as “Amerikkkan,” “grrl,” “QWER,” 
“wymin,” and “menAREDISGUSTINGPIGSWHOWILLPER- 
ISHINTHEAPOCALYPSE.” In keeping with the spirit of the liberal 
ideal of equality, anyone was allowed to participate in this event— 
except men, whites, Asians, and anyone who disagreed with any idea of 
any group involved. 








Annual Fall Concert 

Saturday 5:00 PM 

December 8, 2001 

Michigan Theatre 

Michigan Union Ticket Office 
734 763 TKTS 


mazTrv. 




ue 


WWW amazinblue org 



